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TO THE RIGHT HO- 
norable, the Lorde Robert 
Dudley, Earle of Leceſter, 


| Baron of Dinghby of the moſt royall 
oꝛder of the Garter Knight, one 


of the Queenes Maie ſties moſt ho- 
» nozable pꝛiuie Countell, 
and Maiſter of hir Ma- 


icltics Hoꝛſſe. 
7. N. wiſbeth health, with increaſe of 


honor aud vertue. 


a”— 


<1 FTER THAT 1 
— had waded, right ko- 
WM; norable, in the tran- 
an — of this Trage · 
Yi — dy cal ed O, writ 
d ten firſt in Latine by 
chat notable and ſens 
P tentious Poet Seneca, 
& deſired, as the coms 
74 mon cuſtome is, ſome 
5 9 Patron, that myght 

7 V both bring aucthori- 
INES e to thys my lictle 
Booke, and alſo, if neede ſhould be, defend it from 
the bitter taunts of enuious tongs, I haue not eſpi- 
ed right honourable, any one, either for his boun- 
ti ful goodneſſe towardes myfriends(which comon. 
ly men reſpect) or elſe for his fauourable, and graci - 
ous humanitie toward ſchollers (in whoſe numbre 


Al. Lam) 


— n EPISTLE. 
1 imYeried whome I'might ſo iuſtly giue this ſmal 


0 and eſpeciall token of good wyl! 
as to your Lordſhip: whoſe honourable e 
or rather magnificence, both your honours nurce- 


rie of learning, and, as I can boldely ſay, the vni« 


uerſitie of 882 my pore friends, haue 
moſt abundantly taſted of: which your Lordſhips 
moſt honourable curteouſneſſe, not to recõpence 
in any one iote or tittle therof (which is not in our 
ſmall and flender power) but with a well meaning 
heart, in ſome parte to grateſie your hongur,I haue 
among al other moſt vnmeete, preſumed, both to 
employ my trauayle on this trim Tragedie, before 
others muche better able, and alſo to ſalute your 

rteous Lordſhip, with theſe rude and vnſauorie 
ert fruits of my yong ſtudy: moſt oy belcching 
your honor to accept my good will and trauayle. 
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Tothe Reader. 
Fthou(gentl 


* 


learning ef- 
Ald el⸗ 
what thy friendly god will may do, not vn- 


the vndertaking of 
lyembzace both my gov will, and traualle. 


Farewell. 


Ali. 


«The Argument of the Tragedie_ 


OS -comhay, was Claudius grace, 
Lo Nero tſpouſde, whome Claudius did adopt 

(Although Syllanus firſt in huſbandes place 48 
whe had receyud, whome lhe ſ Nero chopt) 
Bir parents both, hir Bake that ſhould haue bene, 
Bir huſbands pzeſent tirannie mach moze, 
Hir owne eſtate, hir caſe that ſhe was in, 
Hir bzothers death, pe weich lamenteth ſoze. 

im Seneca doth perſuade his latter Loue, 
DD wife that ſometime was, 
And che ias maide, fo; toremoue. 
wit Foppic lopma to — 

ut Poppic 

The people wad into his pallace runne, 
Her golden fourmed ſhapes which them ſo2e ſpytes, 
They pull to ground; this po nowe begunne, 
Lo quench, be forme to grieſly death doth ſerie. 
But hir ciole caſey vp in daeavfull barge, 
With hir vaco Campania coat to wende, 

A band of armed men, he gaue in charge. 


— 4 © The feages in thy Tragedse 

 Offtauia Nuntius. 

* Neatrix. Aprippma- 
Chorus Ro- Poppea 
manorum. ero. 


Seneca. Prafettus. 


CThefy:fSceane, 
Oftauta. 


Ob that Aurore with glittering ſtreames, 
1 The glading ſtarres from ſkye doth chaſe, 
Sir Phœbus pert, with ſpouting beames, 

| From dewye neaſt dothmount a pace: 
And with hys cheerefull lokes doth pelde, | 

Tinto the woꝛlde a glavſome daye. 

Go to, O wzetch, with ample flelde 

Of heauycares,oppzeſſed ape, 

Thy grieuous wonted playntes recount : 

Doe not alone with and howles, 


The ſeayſh Alcyones 
But allo paſſe the Pandy on fowles : 


Dore irkſome (s thy ftate than theirs. 

D mother deare,whoſe dcath by fittes 
I nyl lament, but ſtyil ſhedde teares, 
My grounde of griefe in thee it ſittes. 
If that in ſhades of darkſome denne, 

ſe at all remayne, 

| vena 1 , chen, 
15 Clothos wailt, 
Had tozne in twayne my vitall thzedde : 
Cre J,vnto my griefe,had will 
Thy woundes, and face of ſanguine redde. 
O dape, which ape doth mee anoy: 
Since that tyme, did J moze defire, 
The fearcfulldarkeneſle to . 
Than Phœbus freſhe with faire attire. 
J haue abodc the bitter heſt 
J haue abode hir crucll bzeſt, 
. : 


Oftauia_ 
She, che fo: ſpyte vnto my caſe, 
A dolefull, and a graue Erpn, 
To Budegromes chamber ſpouſall ſpace, 
The @tygian flaſhing flames bought in. 
And thee, alas, moſt pitious ſy:e, | 
Tith traytrous traynes hathſhee bereft 
Df bꝛeathing ſoule with poyſoned myꝛe: 
To whome cre whyle,the wozlde all left 
Unvanquiſht fronrthe Ocean Seas, 
By martiall feates did freely peldc ; 
And didft ſubdue with wond2ous eaſe, 
The 15 e bzutes that fed the felde: 
M home lining at they? pꝛop \waye, 
No — » roy 
Now lo{full well lament J may) 
Thy ſpouſe deceyt thy pꝛomes hath lade: 
And no thy tourt, and chyide of yoze, 
22 


The ſeconde Sceane. 
Nutrix. 


Werne, 


With ſoden ſight ynumddoth quite diſgrace, 
Who ſo at courtly fleeting ebbing blaſe 
Aſtonied ſoze ,himſelfe doth muche amale 
Loe ſec of late the great, and mighty ſtocke, 

By lurking foztunes ſodaine fozced knocke, 

Df Claudius quyte ſubuert and cleane erting: 
Lofo2e, who helde the woꝛlde in his pzecinc 2 
Che Bꝛitaine Otean coaſte that long was free, 
Herulde at will, and made it to agree 

Their Romaine Gallies great foz toembzace, 
Lo he that Tanais people firſt did chaſe, 


am 


Offaua_ 
And Seas vnkno lone to any — 2 


With luſty - 
And ſafe ampd the — 
Andrufling ſurging Seas hath nothing dead, 


By cruell ſpouſes gylt doth tpe all dead. 
Hir ſonne lykewiſe moze ſiende than Tygze fierte, 
Dfnaturall Pother makes a funerall herſe. 
TWhoſe Bꝛother dꝛenched deepe , with poyſoned cup 
2 OED ſoule gaue vp. 
uia and bnhappy make 

oth love lament hir caſe foz Britanus ſake: i 
Ae tan hir ruthfull ppteous ſozrow flake, 
Though Neros wzath do ſoze cunſtraine hir grace. 
Sher nill eſkeemes the ſecret cloſſet place : 

But bopling ſtill with equall peyſde diſdaine, 
Writh mutuall hate gainf him doth burne againe. 
My true and truſtye loue, that J do beare, 
In vaine J ſee doth fkrine to comfozt her. 
Reuenging greedie gricfe doth ſtreight repꝛine, 
LL appeaſe hir ſmarte,the counſell that J giue, 
Noz2 flame of wozthie bꝛeſt doth once rclent : 
But heaps of griefe,hir cozage do augment. | 
Alas, what griefly derdes fo2 to enſue 
Pp feare fozeſceth : God graunt it be not true. 


The thyꝛde Sceane. 
Ofttauia. Nutrix. 


Staggering ſkate, O peereleſle pil: 

With eaſe Electra J repeate, 

And call to minde thy mourning will. 
With watred epes,lyke ſmartiug ſweate, 
Thou mightit lament thy father ſlaine, 
— 124 


That 


Oftauia- 


That deadly deede reuenge agayne. 
Whome thou O tender louing wight, 
Didſt ſafely ſhielde from bloudy foe, 
Andnaturall loue did cloſely keepe ; 
But Neroes dzeaded viſage loe, 
Doth feare me that J dare not weepe, 
Noz waple mp parents ruthfull caſe, 
By cruell lot to laughter cought: 
Ne ſuffers me this gentall face, 
To daſh with teares, tw dearely bought 
With bꝛothers bloud : who onelp was 
Mine onely hope in all my griete, 
And of ſo many miſchieues, as 

My comfozte great, and ſole reliefe. 


Ulithin my liſtning eares gan ſounde, 
' And ſnapliſh age in going ſoft, | 
Tinto hir thews is not pbounde. 


 O#fauiz. O Nurſe our dolours witneſſe ſure, 


By curroll cheekes dyſtilling rayne, 
And heauy hearts complaynt, endure. 
Nur. Alas what day ſhall rid of payne, 
With care pour well nie waſted hart 

Oc. That ſends this giltleſſe choſt to graue. 
Nut. {his tal ke god Madame ſet apart. 
Oct. In rule my ſtate the deſtnies haue, 
And not thy pꝛayers, O Patrone iuſt. 
Nut. The doune ſoft eaſp God ſhall giue, 
Pour troubled minde, a time, J truſt, 
Poʒ werte than euer you did liue. 


Oflanih. 


Wilith fenell fatre, as one content, 
Andgloſed face, but onely pleaſe 
our man, and make, he will relent. 
Of. —— 
And ſoner tame the T 
mankinde tyꝛants — * 
ſpites the noble raced 
Contemnes high powers, dyſbaynes the leaſt: 
Ne can well vie that pzincely werde, 

Which venomous parent wzapt him in 
By huge vnſpeakeable griefly derde. 
Although that wight vnthankfull, grin 
Jn Ktngly thꝛone, that he doth raigne, 
Thꝛough cruell curſſed mothers ayde: 
Although he pay with death againe 
So great a gyft, it ſhall be ſayde, 
And after fates in long ſpent age, 

That woman wyght ſhall haue al wap, 
This eloge pet, and ſaping ſage, 

That he by hir doth beare the ſway. 

Nut. 7 — — ncths, 
But doe compꝛeſſe pour modie talke. 


The fourth Sceane. 
Odauia. Mutrix. 


Hough much J beare boiling belt do beate, 
And tollerably take denozcements thzeate, 
Deathes only deadly dart, J ſe an ende, 
Df all my bꝛoyle x pinching payne can ſende. 
What pleaſant light to me, O wzetch is left, 

My naturall Mother ſlapne, and Sire bereft, 

Ol bꝛeathing life, by treaſon, and by gilt: 

Dt Bahr ckedepzinde: 8 5 


—— 


Offamas 


And wayling ouercome: kept downe with care, 
Enuied of Make, which J dare not declare. 
To mayden ſubiec nowe , and nowe defied : 
What pleaſant light can me, O wzetch, abive 
With fearefull heart al wayes ought : 
Bicauſe J woulde, no wicked deede were wzought : 
Not that J feare Deathes griefly girning face, 
God graunt J doe not ſo reuenge my caſe ? 
A better deede to dye: fon, to beholde 
The Tyꝛuntes viſage grunme, with bzowes vpꝛolde, 
And with ſoft tender foe to kiſſe, 
And ftande in alwe of becks, and noddes of his, 
Whoſe will to pleaſe, mygriefe with cares pũrde, 
Since bothers death by wicked wyle conſpirde, 
Could neuer once vouchſafe foz to ſuſtaine, 
Leſſe griefe to die, than thus to lyue in payne. 
His Empire Neto rules, and iopes in bloud : 
The cauſe and grounde of death that tirant wod. 
Howe oftc alas, doth fanſte fondly fapne, 
When ſlumber ſwete in penſiue parts doth raygne, 
And ſlerpe in eyes, all tyzde, wyth teares doth reſt, 
J appꝛehende deare Brittans liuely bzeft z 
Cre whyle me feeble ſhiuering hands 
Be tenſeth deadly hands, 

And fiercely on bis hzvther Neros 


rety2es 
— burknes lad hall to hane 
And whyle my bother J deſtre to ſane, 
And in mp claſped armes to ſhield him free, 
His goarie bloudped faucheonkenc, I ſe 
The boyſterous raumping fende to tugge, andhale 
. i 


4 


And makes me,wofull wꝛetch, ſoz to recount, 
— rei, 
2geous ſtately mouſe, 


His parent 
That wicked ſonne, this fiſking dame to plcaſe, 
Uhome yet eſcaping daungers great of Seas, 
He fiercer freake than waues that ſcantlyreſt, 
With bloudy blade hir bowels did vnbzeft, 
What hope of health, can me, O wzetch,abyde, 
Chat after them thilire waye J ſhoulde not ryde r 
My ſpecial foe, triumphant wile doth weight, 
City naked ates pſy our ley, 
Our ſpouſall,pure,andcleane vnſpotted bed 
Gainlt whome,ſhe burns, with deadly fide bloudred. 
And, oz a made of filthy ſtrumpets ſpozt, 
She cauſeth Bake from ſpouſe fo2 to diuozt. 
O auncient ye, ſteppe fozth from Limbo lake, 
Thy daughters heauie troublous cares to flake ; 
D2 pour twygated hellyſh poꝛche vnfolve, 
That down thꝛough gaping groundJ may be rolde. 
Nurrix. O pitious wietch, in vaine,alas in vaine 
Chou calſt vpon thy fathers ſenſeleſſe ſpite £ 
In whome,God wotte, there doth no care remaine 
Df moꝛtall bzode,that here doth take delight, 
D; thaps yon lth ſome eg oppal paine, 
you ome pour 
| —— wenn mk ot rat or 
mperiall thꝛone, a ſkraunge begotten ſwaine 2 
And with inceſtiall lone benummed 


Bis bzother Germanicks — nn 


Ofamas 
to him in ſolemne mariage rites, 
3 louers lightes : 


— — — —— = 
| - 
$ 


And 
W 


firſt, 

Sillanus firſt Pzince Claudius ſonne in lawe, 
A bloudye mangled offcing fall we ſawe, 
Tint 1 . —— 

matcht with vou, he might not couche 
2D monſtrous — 
In ſteade of gift vnto that wanton dame, 
A Carcaſſe colde pe ſoule, and cureleſle cozſe, 
Sillane was giuen againft his will perfozce. 
And falfly then attacht of trapto2s cryme 
As one conſpy2ing death in Claudius tyme, 
— — ont bpen the that's 


ſtagring ſteppes, directed 
And ſtern Krinnis in with deadly ſteps, 
To Claudius Court, all deſert left pleps. 5 


Oftaua 
And with hir dzirie dzakes of @fygian tot, 
quite diſtainde the ſacred pzincely pozf. 
raging riuen in twaine both natures loze, 


And to wzongs milleſhapen fourme hath toe. 
And righo thongs — 


Er Nero end ben in hell to conch 
And thee,vnhappy Britt, in all that bzoyle, 
Till that of bzeath,and lyfe he did diſpoyle, 
Thilk greedie bloudie tyzaunt neuer ſtent: . 
hole dolefull death, fm ape we map lament. 
Ere whyle, vnto the wonlde the ſtarre that ſhone, 
And was the ſtave of pzincely court alone, 
— abr ok nd —— 
TU home bleſſed Babe, thy ſtepdame did lament : 
Noꝛ from hir guſſhing teares,did ſcarce relent, 
When as ſhe gaue eche trimme appointed parte, 
And godly poʒtraide limmes with natures arte, 
Df flaming ftacke to be denoured quite, 

And ſawe the ſcoztching feruent fy2e in ſight 
Thy naked ioynts to rauyne vp a pace 
And like the ſlittering God thy comely face. 

Oct. Diſpatch he me leaſt with this bande he fall. 
Nut. That power pou, nature grauntednot at all. 
O. But wondzous dolo2,great and wzathfull ve, 
And miſeries will it graunt without deſp2e. 
Nut. Au rather cauſe pour angry mad make, 
WUith fouple chierr his fury fox to lake. 

OF. What,that he will by guylte once ſlaine befb2e, 
Aliue againe my bꝛother mee reſtoꝛe: 

Nut. Nap,ſafe that you may line and iſſue beare: 
Wour ANY ww WP 


Chat court doth wayte another bode they 
— death tugges me another way- 


Nut. 
* troubled 


That ſickle 
Shall leaue hir in 


Oftauia_ 


Although fo2 beantie bzight the bell ſhee beare, 
And godly gliſtring garmentsnew ſher weare, 
And now do vaunt hir ſeife in gozgeous geere, 
She ſhall not long cnioy this gladſome cheere. 


— — > 
The queene of was fozced to ſuſtaine, 


When to eche pleaſaunt ſhape the heauenly guyde, 
And ſyꝛe of Gods pturnde,from ſkyes dyd glyde. 
The ſwannes white wings, to ſe how they could fadge 
He did on him, and cuckoldes bullpſh badge. 

That Cod ſhone bzyght in golden raynie ſhow2e, 
To Danaes bzeft though top of foꝛtred towze. 
The twinckling ſtarres, the twins of Leda bꝛight, 
M home Pollux ſome, and Caſtor call aright, 
In large and ample ſpace offfarry ſcape, 
With criftall faces ſhyne wide ope. 
An Semeles ſonne, whome Bacchus we do call, 


In heauenlp by:thright doth himſelte yſtall. 
And, Hercules that 


No? once regardes how goddeſſe ; 
Whoſe lowzing ſtepdame nowe ſhe is pframde, 
That whyle on earth his pzowes he did declare, 
Againft that mariage,aye,was ſoze inflamve. 
et loe hir wiſe,and cloſely couched.greefe, 
ire face,obepſannce to hir liefe, 
Cauſdchim,at length his munde fo; toremoue, 
Thꝛoughj moꝛtall feeres cſtraungde from Iunos loue. 
— — 88 
No moze adzed of moztall ſtrumpets feat 
Aloft alone in clowdy bowe contents 
The thundering Lo2de which now to hir relents. 
No: now with earthly ladyes beawtie bzight 
Þfired,leaues his ſtarry ſpecked right. > 
ENSURES Webs naw) | Spe 


I» 


And 


k 


And gricflp Plutos filthie feltred denne, 
And ſhining light, with glomie ſhades agree, 


Doubtleſſe a dzeadfull hcearis,blafing ſtarre 
That ſpouted fozth a moztall fperie flake, 


Oftauia_ 


And haus on earth queene Iunos pꝛintelp place, 
And ſiſter are,and wife to Neros grace, 

Pour wondꝛous reſtleſſe dolours great appeaſe, 
Oct. Nay,ſoner ſhall the roaring frothy ſeas, 
And mounting,flalhing flawes pmatch the ſkic, 
And ſmoking,ſtiffling parching fyetHye, 

Vith danckiſh poles agree,and watrie fenne, 


With ſtarbaight heauen ſhall ſoner coupled ber, 
And with the cleare dzpe daye, the dewp night, 
Lhanvntoſeruile loze of huſband wyght, & 
That bzutiſhwiſe in bloud takes his delight, 
My heauy wofull mpnd can J addzeſſe, 

Whyle b:others death my heart doth ſtill poſſeſſe. 

O that of heauenly powers the pꝛinte, and ſpze, 
That ſhogges e ſhakes the carth,with thundering fy2e 
And, with his wondzous fearefull,curſſed crackes, 
And ſtraunge miſleſhapen monſters which he makes, 
Our fearefull muſing mindes doth ſoꝛe amaſe, 
Would copne ſome cureleſſe burning wyldefy:c blaſe, 
To pelt, and paſhe with thumpping fyer b2ight, 

That diueliſh pate, that cruel curſſed wyght. | 
We ſaw fr5 heauen, with beames 3 


N hole ſoꝛtce a pintes bloude tan onelp llake: 
Euen where that hayting carman ſloe Bote 
With chilling colde all ſtarck, ol froſen pole, 
oth guide aright Charles ng running rote, 
In ſteade ol nyght that neuer away doth role. 
Loe,now the open ayꝛe in euerp ſtreate, 
With doggiſh tyꝛantes breath, is popſoned quite, þ 
And d2eadfull ſlarres ſone ſodayne death doth thzeate.: 
To people, rulde by wicked Neros ſpaite.. 

20 


Oflauias 
620 ſterne a freake,oz mankinde ty2ant ſtout, 


Not Tellus with tue Gods diſpleaſde bzought out, 
bp hoꝛlde, 


And godly temples gape, the ſancted ſozt : 5 

That cities dwellers puts from countries fozt; 

That hath bereft his bzother of his lyſe, 

And launcht his mothers ſides with goarie knyfe : 

Pet doth this pzeſent lightſome day enloy, 

And leades his lyfe,that doth vs ſoꝛe anoy. 

O father of heauen,in vain why doeſt thou thzowe 

Thy great vnvanquiſht ratling thunder blowe 

Upon the whiſtling wads,and ample ſeas, 

With fozce of pzincely power thy wzath t appeaſe 7 
pernicious freake, | 


On ſuch an hurtfull;and 

Thy due and tult conceaued y2e to mene. 

HW jy ſtay thy mightie puilſaunt bzaunes ſo long, 

Cre thou fling downe, thy ratling cracking thzong ? 
Ol owe that Nero once might paye the pzpce, 

Okt all his diueliſh derdes, and euery vyce, 

Ty wyole wide wozlvs tirant ſtern, where he a ſtroke 

Doth beare : which he ouer lades with burdnous poke : 

= qa dp — doth detame, 

| manners vyle his pzincelyname : 

Oct. Unworth be is,your ſpouſal chamber place: 

But pet pour deſtnies foꝛte, you muſt imb2ace : 

And well, abyde pour foztunes croked race: 

Noꝛ moue vnkindly Neros gaulp pꝛe. 

-Dnedaye perchaunce, there wil, as J deſpꝛe, 

C. iij. Dome 


* 


Oftauia.s | 


Some God reuenge your lamentable 
— — pe ſhall 
Q ben vou ſhall ioy a treſhe in 
Oct. —— — 
eee | 
ouercharged which cnus 
With Meſlalinas monſtrous,ramping luſt, 
She ſirſt hath bought adown into the duſt. 
Who madly maryed to pꝛinte Claudius grace, 
But little myndefull then of that ſame caſe, 
— «an gmt 2009099 
With curſſed creſſets maryed once 112 
To which vnlucky inceſtuall bzidall bed, 
Chat dꝛoſell dyꝛe that furious flut Erin, 
With hanging hatre abont hir helliſh hed, 
And gyꝛt with ſnakes with deadly ſtep went in. 
— wage hom pro mary a 
n - 
7 tan pzince Claudius burning thought, 
Jn bloudy thoatiing firoke top ell mane, | 
My mother firlt of wzetches 
— — — got 
And no we ertinguiſht me fozlozne, 
With dolours pyn — 
And after hir in helliſhe teame doth hayle, - 
Unto the ſenſleſſe ſoules of Plutos iayle 
Hir make, and Britannick hir ſonne that way: 
And firſt this rninous tourte did ſhe betray. | 
Nut. Let he, Madame, with teares pour face to digt; 
Ne lo renewe pour bitter wayling iuſt: 
Ceaſfſe troubling no „ 
That payed hath the pꝛice e luſt, | The 


Oddauia 
The fifkt Dceane. 
Corus. 


Od graunt the talke we heard of late, 
To raſhly truftedeuery where, 
And blowne abzode tough eche eſtate, 
No badge of truth, that it may beare. 
And that no freſhe cſpouſed dame, 
Our painces thews doe enter in, 
But that O ctauia keepe the ſame. 
See 
Pap once 2th ſi of 8 
That 6 he tr — 
And wꝛangling ſtrife may eaſly ceaſe, 
And Rome retapne hir great renowne. 
The peerleſſe pzinceſſe Iuno hight, 
Hir bꝛothers wedlocke poke retaynes: 
Why is Auguſtus ſiſter bzight, 
Where like betrouthed league remapnes, 
From ſtately pompe of court reiem : 
What doth deuoutneſſe hir auaile:? 
To ſainced ſy2e,who hath reſpect : 
What doth hir Utrgins life pzeuaile ? 
And, Claudiusnow in ground plaped, 
— 2 — — bee: 

e woꝛthy ſtem we haus betraped 
Though 


. 


they did aduannce.. 
The pꝛoude, and lofty ſtomackt traine 
Ol luſtie hautie minded kings, | 


| Offaua.. | 4 
They could not ſuffer ta remaine 
- Within this noble Cities wyngs. 
And iuſtly they reuengde thy death, 
O virgin chaſte, Virginia pure, 
Dep2pude by ſyꝛe of vitall bzeath, 
That bondage thou mighteſt not endure, 
And that his ſhameleſſe bzutiſhe luſt, 
Do god a miede might not eniop: 
Although by filthie fozce vniuſt 
Thy chaſtitic he would anoy. 
——— right ne 
ſwoꝛde didpearce Lucretia 
ho tyꝛants rape couldſt not withſtand, 
Did bloudie b2optes and enſue. 
And with thy pzoude make 
Londe 9 — oſcurſſed ſcede, | 
Coxecion due tech Tullia diks 
Fo? hir vnkindly ſhameleſſe deede. 
Who on hir fathers mangled co2ſe, 
To miſchiete bent, and wicked bane, 
The tarman ſhe to d2iue did fo2ce, 
— againſt all natures lawe, 
nd quyte 
Euen from hir owne diſmembed ſpꝛe, 
The ſacred rytes ſhe did , 
Denaping wonted buriall fpꝛe. 
This gricfe oꝛ woful age doth feele, | 
Though monſtrous act againſt all kynde, 
Then as in deadly craftpekele, 
To Tyrrhen ſeas,and wzaſtling wynde, 
The pꝛoude pꝛeſuming pzince did put, 
His mother trapt in ſubtill ſoꝛte. 
The maryners appointed cut, 
The ſwelling ſeas from pleaſaunt pozte. 


The 


'Theclaſh reſoundes with ftroke of ozes, 
The ſhip,out launcht, a pace doth ſpin, 
In ſurging froth alofe from ſhozes, 
And ample courſe of ſeas doth win. 
M hich glyding fozth with leuſned planks, 
Jn pꝛeſſed ſtreames with peiſen weight, 
The riftes do open cloſed cranks, 
That hidden were, with ſecret lleight: 
And gulpeth vp the leaking waue: 
The woftull, xoꝛing nopſe, and crpe, 


- With womans ſheyks themlelues to laue, 


Doe reache, and beate the ſtarrie ſupe. 
Chen grieſly pꝛeſent death doth daunte 
Befoꝛe their eyes with pyning cherkes : 
M hoſe deadly ſtroke and heaup chaunte 
Foz to auopde, then eche man ſ&kes ; 

On ryuened rybs ſome naked lye, 

And cut the beating wanes in twapne ; 
And ſome their ſkilfull ſwpmming trye, 
Lo get vnto the ſhoze agapne. 
Thegreatelt part that fapled there, 
By deſtinies dyꝛe to men p:efirt, 
In whirling wallowes downed were, 
The bꝛinks of ſeas and grounde bet wirt. 
Nueene Ag ryppine hir garments rendes. 
She teares hir ruffled locks of heare, 
Abundant blubbꝛing teares ſhe ſpendes, 

Though deepe diſtreſſe of fainting feare. 
Who, when no hope of health ſhe ſpies, 

Enflamde with wꝛath, which woes appeaſde, 

O ſonne,fo2 fo great gyttes, he cryes, 

aſt thou with ſuch rewarvde me pleaſde ? 

This keele J haue deſerued ſure, 

That bare and bought thee firſt to light : 

D.j. Mho 


Otfauia.: 
Who emppꝛe witleſſe dis pzocure, * 
And Ceſars title fo2 thy right, 
Shew fo2th thy fearefull ſpzitiſh lace, 
O Claudius now from Limbo lake, 
And of thy wife in wzetched caſe, 
Reuenge and duecozrection take, 
Thy death J cauſeleſle did conſpyze, 
Which now J rue with wofull hart: 
I dꝛeſſed eke a funerall fp2e,. 
Into thy ſonnc by deadly fmart.. 
Loe, now as J deſerued haue, 
Uintomde go to thy guiltleſſe goaſt. 
Encloſde in ſeas in ſteade of graue, 607% 
And w:eſtling waues of Romaine coal}. 
The flaſſhing flawes do flap hir face, 
And on hir ſpeaking mouth do beate, 
Anone ſhe ſpnkes a tertaine ſpace, 
Depꝛeſſed downe with ſurges greate : 
Anone ſher fieetes on weltring bim, 
And pattes them off with tender handes: 
Thꝛough fainting feare then taught to ſwim, 
Appꝛoching death, and fates w 
At length on troubled ſeas diſplapde, 
Shee gluing ouer wozking vaine, | 
And tyꝛde with ſtreames is weary lapde, 
Not able toyling ſtrength to ſtraine. 
In cloſe,and ſecret ſilent bꝛeſtes 
Of mates with hirto ſea that pode, 
In whomeno feart of death there reſtss,. 
True fatth vnto their queene abode. = 
Their ladies weatherheaten lyms 
Tohelpe ſome freely ventcr dare, 
Some in the comb:ous waters ſwyms, 
And deſperate daunger do not ſpare. 


r 


Digg, ſlach the no ilchief 
hen this'with — 


Of auia 


| Rs 


Though dꝛa dꝛaggling lims ſhe dzetve, 
Tolpft be bp with 7 


And nummed en bern. 


M hat botes it ther the death to ſhonne 
Ok roaring raging ranening waues, 
From deadly ſ\wozde of wycked ſonne, 
Alas poꝛe wetch ther nothing ſanes ! 
Whoſe huge and heinous curſſed rage, 


Againtt all courſe of natures lozc, 


Our after ſlow 
Te it done 
man repynde with griere 
A hen he his mother ſaned ſa we, 
From ſwallowing ſeas haue ſafe relefe 
And that ſhe vitall bzeath did dzawe, 
He grudgde with griefe: and in his heate, 
He huger miſehiefe heapes to thys : 
He doth not once delay his feate, 
But hcdlongrathly caried is 
Upon her death. A ſouldiour ſent, 
Dtſpatchefh that he had in charge, 
ö ry ogy 
hee per at large, 
yeh wary —— 
= CIS 
That blondy blave-within her womb, 
That fit this woe to hit had bzought, 
This, this accuriſed bzeaſt( ſhe) / 
Which this vnkindip monſter bare, 
From pinehing paine may nat be free: 


Ar latt hi las and tre Neat, 
WH latter ſobbing ſighes 


vnſkapde, 
Thꝛough gozyd woundes leancs vitall coaſt, 


D. g. The 


_ Oftauias 
The ſecond Act. 
The kyꝛſt Sceane. 


Seneca. 


A me with like coſent, why didit thou ſmple, 

TU ith gloſed tokcs deluding mee a whple, 

O fo2tune much of might t p2incely powꝛe: 

To lift aloftc to noble ropall bowze 7 

To th ende that J to honours court extolde 

From ſtately ſeate might haue the greater fall, 

And rownde about in euery place beholde, 

Such d2cadfull,thzceating daungers to vs all: 

I ſafer lap alofe from enuies knockes, 

Remou'd among the craggy cozſick rockes : 

Uphere as my minde there free at pzapze ſwape, 

1 

A gladſome toy alonc it was to vie we, 

And carneſtly to — — | 

And ſacred Pha-bus double wheeled wayne 

And che the wozlves —— mation oupne 

The Sunne ſo euen his ſecond coarſe to hiepe: | 
And Phebes glyding globe —— 


in 

gli CET 
Than ————— bales, 

Ok all this huge and endleſſe yp —4 
Moꝛe wondꝛous, nature, franme that J eſpyde. 
Fo all the bumping bygnede it doth bear, 
Pet waring olde is like againe to wears, 
And to be chaungde to an vnwopldie lamps. 

Now pꝛeſt at hand W 


1 


encompaſſe round, 


LS | 


LS | 


=> Chat time Saturnus held his golden raigne. 


128 not to be ſo mecke as thoſe. 


Oftaua. 
With boyftrons fall, and tumbling ruſh of Ckie, 
To ſqueaſe,and make this curſſed kinde abie. 
That ſpꝛinging once againe, it may ptelde out, 
An other ſtraunge renued vertuous route. 
As once betoꝛe, it did, new ſpꝛong againe, 


That blameleſſe,chaſte, vnſpotted virgin cleere, 

A goddcfſe much of might, clept Iuſtice here, 

With ſacred ſth ſent downe from hcauenly ſpace , 
At eaſe on earth did rule the moztall race. 

That people plaine knew not of warlick feates, 
Noz2 trembling trumpets tune, that rends,t beates, 
The ſouldiours eares : no; chaſſhing armour b2ight, 


That warring wpghts defend in ſteld, and fight. 


Noꝛ wonted was with walles to raumpire rounde, 
Their open Cities ſet in any ſtounde. 

To cche man palfage free lay opened than: 
Nothing there pʒꝛiuate was to anp man. 

And then the ground it ſelfe, and fertite ſople, 
Hir fruitfun boſome baarde all voyde of topie, 
Into ſuch bounden barus,a Patron god, 
And peaceable vnto fo tuſte a bzode. 
But then, an other ſetond rare aroſe, - 


A third moꝛe wile, and wittp ſozt vp ſtarts, 
Ok nature foꝛged fit tinucntnew arts: 
As pet vnſpotted quite with fitthy vice. 
Sone after tho, thep raundge with new deute, 
That boldly venture dare in ſtudding rate, 
Unweldie beaſts fo2 to purſue apace 
And mighty weying,ltruggling fifthes great, 
With watrie coates pclad ,with fiſſhers feat, 
With net in window wiſe dzaw fozth ; and ſtreke 


With craft of quill, the n\bbling fyClhes cheke. 


1 


weare the yoake ; 
ng ſhare, 
ba TIE thre, | 
all the reſt, 

beſt; 


7 | got the pate, 

A plcaſaunt tickting ptagus : whome longer ſpace, 

And crrour deepe hane foſttedhp a pace, 1 

be heaps nt vice}tatrte vy in genres long pats, 

Aboundingflowe.in theſe our atlalt, 
this ſamctroub 


Arty 


— 
& 
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Ne. (This age ſufficient reaſon ought to haue.) 
| C. 


Oftania.. 
Mherein thole wicked wales that be,doraſgne, 
And cruell,raumping wodneſſe boyles againe. 
Luſt ſtrong in filthie touch, doth beare a ſwaye ; 
And —— — 7 — 
With greedie patves, ta decaye, 
Th whole woꝛlds vncredible welth, without delay. 

But loe, which ſtaggring ſteps where Nero flings, 


And viſage grim,J feare what newes he bzings. 


The ſecond Sceane, 
of the ſecond Act. 


Nero. Prefectus. Seneca. 


Iſparch with we cõmaũded haue: 
Go, ſend fozthwtth ſome one, aꝛ other ſlaue, 
That Plautius cropped ſcalp, A Sillas cke, 
Pap bꝛing befoze our face:go ſome man ſeke. 
Preſectus. J nill pꝛotrad your nohle graces heſt: 

But to their camps to goe am ready pʒeſt. a 
Seneca. Gainlt lynage,nought ſhould raſhly pointed be. 
Nero. A light thing tis foz to be iuſt. J ſe 
Foz him, whoſe hart is voyd of 


lh:inking feare. 
Se. A ſoueraigne ſalue fo2 feare, is fo to beare, 


Pour ſelfe debonair to pour ſubicas all. 

Ne. Our foes to ſica, a chefetaines vertue call. 
Sc. A woꝛthier vertue tis, in countries ſyꝛe, 
Dis NE. 
Ne. It well beſceins ſuch aged wights, to teach, 
Unbꝛideled ſpꝛingolls pong, and not to peach, 
Both to a man, and pzince of ryper peares. 

Se. Map tather frolick pouthfull bloud appeares, 
To haue moze no de of counſell wiſe, and graue. 


F 


Offamas 
Se. That heauen ly powers your doings may aloty, 
Ne. A madneſſe t were to Goddes tua me to bow, 


* WhenYJ my ſelfe can make ſuch Goddes to be: 


As Claudius nowe pcounted is we ſe. 
Se. So much the moze, bytauſe ſomuch you may, 
Ne. Pur power permits vs all without denay, 
ge. Gwe tender truſt to foztunes flattering face; 
She topſle turuie turnes hir whele a pace. 

Ne. A patch he is that knoweth not what he may, 
Se. A pꝛintes pꝛayſe J counted haue alway, 

To do that ſame which with his hond ſtod, 

Not that which frantike fanſie counteth god. 
Ne. Il. that J were a mecock,oz aflouch, 


- Eche ſtubbozne,clubbiſh daw woulde make mee couch. 


ge. Andwhome they hate with ſoꝛte they ouerquell. 
Ne. Then, dynt of ſwoꝛde the pzince defendeth well. 
Se. But faith maze ſure doth ſeeme to me. 


Ne. Full mete it is that Cæſar dꝛeaded be. 


ge. Poze merte of ſubiecs fo2 to be belou d. 
Ne. From ſubtecs mindes feare muſt not be remou d. 
ge. What ſo by fo2ce of armes vou do waing out, 

A gricuous wozke it is to bꝛing about. 

Ne. Mell hardly then our will let them obay. 

Se. Will nothing then but that which well you may. 
Ne. We will decree what we ſhall beſt ſuppoſe, 

5-. What peoples voyce doth iopntly bynde oz loſe, 
Let that confirmed ſtand, Nc. woꝛdes bloudy vynt 
Shall cauſe them elſe at me to take their hynt, 

de. God ſherld, and far that fac from pou remoue. 
Ne. That then, why Scneck do pon that appꝛoue, 
That we contemnde, deſpyſde, and ſet at nouight, 
Clith tynger put in hole (full wyleiy w2ought) 

Our bodyes dloude to ſeke ſhould them abide, 

That they might vs ſomctime deſtrop vnſpide ? 


- 
Sit. ted r „** 
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Ott aAuIa 
Their natiue country boundes to bannicht bee, 
Noz Plaurius bzeſt noz Syllas eke we ſee 
Hath bꝛoke, oꝛ tamde: whoſe cankred churliſh y2e, 
Shapes bloudy freakes to quench our bodies fy2:c, 
And chiefly when theſe trayterous abſent clownes, 
Such wond2ous fauour finde in cities bownes, 
Which thoſe ſame exiles lingring hope doth feede : 
Sulpeaed foes with ſwoꝛde we will out werde. 
And fo O&auia ſhall that ioply dame, 
Continue after them their bloudy game. 
And wend that way her nowne white bzother went, 
Such hye miſtruſted things mult needes be bent. 
Se. Jt is, O pꝛince, a woꝛthy famous thing, 
Ampds redoubted L ozdes alone to ring: 
And wiſely wozke pour countries pꝛaiſe to ſaue: 
And well your ſelfe to captiue folke behaue: 
From cruell bzutiſh laughter to abſtaine: 
And voyde of made to wꝛeake pour angry paine: 
| And, to the wozlde a quiet calme to giue, 
| That all pour age in peace their liues may liue. 
f This is a Pꝛinces pꝛaiſe without all cryme : 
This is the path to heauen wherebp we clyme. 
Do is Auguſtus pꝛinte and father cald 
Ok country firft.jn ſtarbꝛight thzone yftald, 
Wrhome as a God in mi we ado me, 
Pet troublous foꝛtune toſſed him befozne, 
A great while long on lands, and ruiſling ſcas, 
| Antyll his fathers foes he could appeaſe, 
| And though fuers tourſe could quel th? quite. 
To pou did fortune pelde hir power, and might, * 
1 Andraynes of rule without all blond, and ſyghbt. 
And to yobr beck both land, and ſeas bath bent. 
Grim dead . doth relent. 
q The Senate Loꝛdes gaue * conſent 2 R 


Oda 


The battaplous route ofknightes with willing hearts 
(That ſane decre from ſager ſpzes departes) 

Unto the lap mens choyſe doe well agree. 

Pour grace the ſpꝛing of peace they count to be. 

And choſen Judge, and guyde of moꝛtall ſtock. 
Pour grace, your countries ſacred ſp2e, doth rock, 
And rule with pꝛintely gozgequs tytle v2yght, 
The cycled woꝛlde in rundell wyſely pdight. 
TUhich myghty mounting name to keepe ſa great, 
This noble city Rome, doth pou entreate 

And doth commend vato pour ropall grace, 

Bir linely lyms in charge foz your [yues ſpace. 

Ne. hc gyſt of Goddes it is, as we diſcus, | 

That Rome with Senate ſozt doth honour vs. 
And that the feare of our diſpleaſure great, 

From cankred enuious ſtomaks maketh ſweat 
Both humble talke, and ſupplications meeke. 
And were not feare all theſe would be to ſœke. 
Unweldp, combzous cities members ill, 

That pzince, and cuntrie both doe ſenke to ſpill, 
To leaue alpne (which (well, and puffed bee, 
Bycaufe of lynage greate, and hye degree) 
What madneſſe mere is it when as we map, - 
Cuen with a wozd, fuch freakes diſpatch away ?: 


Du Brutus ſtern, his bzawng and armes did dight, 


His ſoueraigne liege to ſlayne by foxce and might, 
That erſt had holpen him, and giuen him health, 
Am had endued him with pꝛincely wealth. 
Jn bꝛunt ofraging war, vndaunted out, 
Chat many people ſtrong, and tout, 
Paince Celar, matcht, bp gre degrees of power. 
To loue, in (lately chapze bower, 
See eee 
What ſtoꝛe of bloudie, ſciffling ſtreames on molde 
Do tattred Rome t dir olwne lims,behold 


_—_ e OA \ * - 


W "TE 


Odauia 


He by his noble vertues wozthp pꝛatſe, 
A home peoples common bꝛute to heauen doth raiſe, 
Auguſt, among the Gods pſaincted well, 

Hou many noble bzeſts did he compell, 

How many ſpꝛingolds pong, and hoarte heds, 

Eche where diſperſt, to ligge in moulded beds? 
How many men did he bereaue of b:eth, 

TL ofoze pꝛoſcript, that were condemnd to death? 

M hen fo2 the grieſly feare of deadly dart, 
From pꝛopꝛe home they were conltraind to part, 
And ſlye Oftauius fozce,and Lepidus A 
And not abyde ſterne Marke Antonius fight, 
Which then the ample woꝛlde at once did guyde, 
That into kingdomes thace they did deuide. 
To dumpiſh ſadded ſyꝛes, with heauy chere, 
Their childerns gricfly cropped pates appeere, 


Hong out befozne the Senatcs iudgement ſeat, 
caſe, 


Fo2 eche man to beholde in open ftreat : 
Ne durſt they once lament their pit 
Noz inward ſeme to moꝛne ts Claudius fate. 
The market ſtead, with bloud from bodies ſpued, 
And lothſome mattrie ſtreames, is all embzned : 
And, quite thzoughout,their faces foule arapde 
Che pitcous gubs of bloud dzop downe,vnſtapde. 
Noz here did this ſame flanghtcrous bloudſhed ſtay! 
Phyllips, Pharſalia gaſtly fields eche day 

The cromming rauening foules,and cruell beaſts, 
Long fed, with gobbets bigge of manly bꝛeaſts. 
Beſide all this, the coaſt he ſcoured qupte 
Of Sicill ſea, and ſhips to warre poyght 
With force of armes did win: and hauock made 
Ok pꝛopꝛe lubies,flaine with his owne blade. 
The rundle round of lands with mightie maine 


Ot noble chieftaincs ſtroake, reboyles againe. | 
E. ij. Antonius 


Antonius ouercome in nauale fight, 38 
To Egipt poalts in ſhips pꝛeparde to light: 
Not loking long to liue, noz hoping life. 
Inceſtuous Egipt(thzough Antonius wile) 
That wozthy Romaine painces bloud,didſucke ; 
And couerd lye their goaſts with durtie mucke. 
Long wicked, wages ciuile there Caped, 
In Marke Antonius graue, wich hun ylayed. 
Auguſtus at the laſt, ot cunqueſt great . 
Hus dulled ſunꝛzds, that wounded ſoules did beat 
In peaceable ſheaths repaſde,hath layde at reit: 
And feare doth rule, and bis kingdowe beſt. 
By rtadie to xx of armes at all aſſapes, . - | 
And Captaynes fapth he ſheeldes hiniſelſe al wapes: 
Whome now hts founcs moſt wozthy vertues p2apfe, 
To heauen aconſcorated God doth raple, 
And cauſeth all, in Churches fo2 to place 
The ſatred Picture of pzince Claudius grace. 
And vs, tze arrie raigne of ſhall bede 
It firſt, wath d2eadfull ſwozd about vs unde, 
Ne wppe away,what ſo out perſon figine: = 
And found our court with wozthy ſtem againe. - 
Se. Pour noble ſpouſe, ſpꝛong fo2th of ſainded perre, 
Of Claudius ftackxthe Diamond cleere, 
That godbeſſe Iuno wiſe hir b2others bed 
Partaking,p2zeſſed downe with buttocks red, 
Pour graces pzincely tourt ſhall garniſh gay, 
With wondꝛous heauenly faire deſcended ſtay. 
Ne. Jnceſtuous maricd dames,from ſtock, and ſtem, 
Detract all hepe, that we ſhould haue of them. 
Noꝛ vs, could che once loue, that we could ſœ, 
No2 with our perſon once at all agree. 
Se. In tender budding percs,when loue ſupp2eſt 
With neee 8 
| can 
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Stunt plaine appeares the loue they beare in deede; 
Ne. Thus me our (cife with hope in vaine did ſerde: 
Although vndoubted ſignes,as body wzyed, 
And frowning lokes,which we haue oft eſpycd, 
Hir ſpitetull, hat ing ſtomack did bewꝛay 
Which chor doth heart, whomeduety byndes t obay. 
TUhich pet at lait, bigge, hoyling. grreuous paine 
With death determinde hath t auenge againe. 
Ve haue found aut, foꝛ byꝛta, and beauties grace 
A wozthy make, foꝛ ſuch an Empꝛeſſc place: 
To whome, that loucly goddeſſe, Venus bzight, 
And mightie loue his ſpouſe that uno hight, 
And goddeſſe fierce in boyſteroug warlike arts, 
Giucs place fo2 bodies ſeemely pooraid partes. 
S. Faith, meekeneſſe, manert mylde, i baſhfullſhame 
Ol ſpouſe, thoſe ought an huſbande to reclame. | 
The perls of indging minde,alaneremaine, 
Not ſubiect once to anyrulers raigne. | 
The paſſing: p2pde ofbeawties nununing grace 
Eche day appals,and bleannſheth a pace. ef 
Ne. What pꝛaiſes woman wights haue in thi cloſde e 

All thoſe, in hir alone hath God repoſde, 
And ſuch a peereleſſe peere,the guides of life, 
The deſtnics would haue boꝛne to be our wife. . 
Se. O noble pꝛince ſuch blindc,vniawfull loue, 
(Do raſhly credit nought) from youremone, 
Ne. Whom loue can not repell chat rules the clouds, 
And pearcing raging flouds, therein him ſhꝛouds, 
And raungeth though the raigne of Plutos pit, 
And pulleth down in welkin hie that fit 
The mightie powers of heauen, the God of loue? 
And can I then his fe ce from me remouc: £54 
Se. Swift winged loue, mens fanſic fond, in bam 
A mercy wanting God to be, doth faine: 

E. iij. And 
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And armes his hands with wounding weapons k&ne 
And bowcs with burning bꝛonds, to louers greene : 
Ok Venus to be ſpꝛong, they all accoꝛd, | 
And blyndly foꝛgde, ol thunders limping Lode, 
Bland loue the minds great toꝛment ſoꝛe, appeares, 
And buddeth firſt,in frotlick youthfull peares. 
Who, while we dzinke of foztunes pleaſaunt cup, 
With layſte pampaing rpot, is neſtled vn: 
M home if to foſter vp,you leaue at length 
It ficting,falles away with bꝛoken ſtrength. 
This is, in all our life,as J ſuppoſe 
The greateſt cauſe,how pleaſure, firſt aroſe. 
Which ſith mankinde by bzoving,bydcth apt, 
Though gladſome loue, that fierce wilde beaſts doth 
It neuer can,from manly bꝛeaſt depart. (ſway 
Ne. This ſelfe ſame God,J wiſh with all my harte 
The wedlock lights to beate befoze our grace, 
And faſten Poppie;ſure,in our bed place. 
Se. The peoples griefe might neuer pelde to it: 
Noz vertue can, che ſame at all, permit. 
Ne. hall J alone to do, foꝛbidden bee, 
That euery patch may do: that greeueth mee. 
Je. No tryfling topes, the people lokes to haue 
— eee ae ame grave. 
Ne. It pleaſeth vs, with daunted power, to trye, 
It peoples raſhe concepued rage, will five. 
Se. Merke rather fo? to pleaſe, and calme their mod. 
Ne. Il ruled is that raigne where people trad, ; 
Lhetr ſubiec pꝛince doth weld,as they thinke god. 
Fe. When nonght that they require they can obtaine, | 
They tuſtip then agrieutd arc agame. 
Ne. That genie pꝛayers can not win with caſe, 
By fozce to Ming it out, it doth vs pleaſe, 


\ 
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Se. An hard thing tis thc people not to haue 
That of their Pꝛinte, which they do tultly crane. 
Ne. And hozrible tis a unte to be conſtraind. 
Se. ann He ICID. 
Ne. Why then the common bꝛute abzoade wil be. 
How that the people haue ſubdued mer. 
Se. That no man truſts,that is ofcredit light. 
Ne. Be it ſo, yet man it marks with deadly ſpight. 
Se. With countrie pæres to meddle, it is afraid, 
Ne. To quippe and frump, tis nothing leſle diſmaid. 
Se. Pour grace map eaſly couch that budding bzute. 
Let ſaincted ſpꝛes deſerts with pliant ſute, | 
Pour graces mynde, remoue: let ſpouſes age, 

And curteous baſhfull ſhame diſrump your rage. 

Nc. Leaue off,y ſap,that we entend, to grutch. 
Foz naw your talke,our patience moueth much: 

J pꝛap vou let it lawfull be to do, | | 
That Seneck giueth not aduiſe vnto. - 

And be, our peoples wiſhes do defer, | 
While Popp ie feele i wombling womb pe, 
The pledge offaithfoll lous to me,and fer: .. 

Why do we not appoint the mozxrawe next, 
Uhen as our mariage pompe map be context? 
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The third Act. 
The fyꝛſt Sceane. 
oA; grippina. 
Hꝛough paunch of riuened tarth, rom Pluto 
With goaſtly ſteps, A am returnd (rain 


In waithled waifts that bloud do mol deſyze, 
FOG REECE GAIT. 


Let Popp! 6 tcoſſets ala ſure, 
Unto he toynde in mariage pure 
home mothers griele, and hard rcuenging wꝛacks, 
Shall ſend wird heane and hoe, to funcrall ſtacks, 
J alwapes doe remember well beneath, 
Where pitrous, ghoſtly, craming ſouls doe bꝛeath, 
Th vnkmdly,flanghterous deede; which to our ſpꝛight 
Vet vnteuengve, is greeuous, and of ryght. 
And,fo2 the god J bid, a cruell p2yſe, 
That deadly framed ſhip in crafty wiſe : 
And due reward, that he gaue me agapne, 
Fo helping him to rule ol Empyzes raigne : 
And eke that as J did bewaple, 
Both bote of ſhip, wherin we then did ſayie, 
And mates vndappy death: and while J. thought, 
Fo? this attut led Giede, to haue befought N 
The Gods, to trickling teares he gaue ſcant tyme, 
But twice encreaſed hath his diueliſh crime. 
Duyte laine w ſlows, Thad th;ongh ny dovies bolids 
:0agygbarte mattring wounds, | 
— fate, front was berdurmg ſup, 
Jn antique toùtt, my goaſt J yeelded vp. 
Noꝛ pet his cancrev, alio vnſatiate hate, 
Fo: all this bloud, doth Nero onte abate. 

That tyꝛant tage at mothers name, 
And ſeeketh wapes, my deedes fo2 to dcfame. 
UW ho th: Fro them that doe withſtand, 
My ſhapes he dingeth do wne, in cucry land: 
Dy p2incely tyties {nrgehe(crapeth out 

acc, the wi tents tp 1 about, 
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And in my face, with burning bꝛonds, doth fie, 
He ſtapes a ſpace with earneſt talke hard by, 
And thzeatneth ſoze, and doth impute his death 
And tombe he ſhould haue had, to me beneath, 
And now deſpꝛes to haue ſome factious wight, 
That dare diſpople my ſonne of bzeathing ſp2ight. 
Let be, vou ſhall haue one to wozke this crime, 
J do require no long delaied time. 
Reuenging ſpꝛu Erin, a death doth copne, 
Ok lite, thar wicked tyꝛant, to purloync. 
Soꝛe ſmarting leaden ſtrypes, and ſhamefull flyght, 
F 
That Tantalus ſpungelyke thurſtie mouth befurd, 
And Siſyphus tople ſhall paſſe,and Tityus burd, 
And Ixions painefull, wombling whele about, 
That teareth all his bodies parts thzoughout. 
Although that tyꝛant pꝛoud and ſcoancfull wyght, 
Bis court with marble ſtone do ſtrongly dyght, = 
And pzincelike garniſh it with gliſtring gold: 
Though troupes of ſouldiours ſhielded ſure,vphold 
T heir chicftaines pzincely pozch : ( though yet ſkill 
The woꝛld dzawne dzye with taſkes euen to his will, 
Great heapes of riches peelde them ſelues to ſane, 
Although his bloudte helpe,the Parthians crane, 5 
And kingdomes bꝛing, and gods all that they haue, 
The time, and day ſhall come, when as he ſhall 
Foꝛlome, and quite vndone, and wanting all, 
Unto his curſſed deedes,his life, and moze, 
Unto his foes, his baared thꝛoat reſtoze. 
Alas,vnto what end is all my paine, 
Oz in what caſe,do now my volves remaine ? 
Urhereto doth now thy rage, and deſtnies ſpyte 
D:aw the, O ſonne, with bzaine benummed quyte 7 
That to ſuch monſtrous heaps of plls thy dame 
ALE ak ad Dt 


Hir wꝛath chould peeld 2 O that, ere to the light 

A ſucking babe J bzought thee foꝛth in ſight, 

And fed thee fyne with pappe, as pꝛintelꝑ bozne, 

The fierce, wplde,ſauage beaſts had rent and tome 

My wombe, and bloudie entrells all befone, 

Without all cryme,and wanting reaſons pꝛyde, 

Vine owne dere dardling childe Þ ſhouldlt haue dyde. 

And faſtned ſure to me ſhuldſt ape beholde, 

The quiet place, where ghoſtlie ſoules be rolde: 

And ſe thy graund ſyꝛes great of woꝛthy ume, 

And ſpze Domitius eke of pꝛincely name, 

home nobe, both ſhame, and wayling doth abyde, 

That whyle they dure, from them ſhall neuer ſiꝑde. 

| Foz which, both ther, O curſſed barne,thcy may Pp, 

And mer, that thee haue bozne giue thankes foz ape. 
But why cealle J, with Hell to hide my face, 

Uyfe,ttepdamezmother dire, in my lils pace? 


The ſeconde Dceane 
ofthe thirde Act. | 
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rather mourning ikap, 

¶ Aith that the citie whole is bent 

'Tocelebzate this iopfull dap: 

Leaft pour great loue, and fanour both. 

The moꝛe cauſe Nero me to _ 

23 
nd out to be the d 

To you of many miſchieues vile, 

This ſame is not the firlt derpe wound, 

That J haue felt now this gam while: 
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Farre wozſſe than this haue J abode; 
But of theſe troublous cares,this day 
Shall make an ende, J truſt in God, 
Although with death he doe me pay. 
No man to ſee ſhall mee conſtraine 
His bended bzowes knit furrowiſe, 
Noz ltep within the chamber raigns 
Ok maide dꝛeſt vp in bꝛydall guyſe. 
Auguſtus ſiſter J will bee, 
And not his wife,as wont J was: 
But onely paines remoue from mie, 
Pet canſt thou,piteous wzetch,once truſt, 
{hy cruell huſbands father law, 
Oꝛ theſe fewe things to haue ſo tuſt 
Whyle miſchiefs pet in minde are raw? 
Now long reſeru d, vntill this day, 
And theſe ſame mariage rytes be paſt, 
S 
A bloudie offring dye at laſt. | 
Why thus with teares diffigured ſoze 
Thy wonted home doeft thou beholde ? 
Make haſte, to ſhunne this deadly ſhoze, 
And leaue this ſtraughtrous P2inces folde. 
Cherus. Loe —— o 
And whiſpered fame in all mens eares, - 
CO EEO 

And Claudius hade,Ocuuisgrac 
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doth the peoples power appeare, 
That bake the fozce of pzinces great, 
That conquerous citie la wes hath framde, 
That woꝛthy men to honozs ſeat 
Chat ſauage people ſtraunge did tame 
That kyngs and pꝛintes caught in fyght, 
Shut ſurely vp in pꝛiſon frame, 
To keepe them cloſe from all mens ſpght : 
Loe, which we can not once-abpde, 
To ſe, where Poppies pmage trim, 
Coniopned bnto Neros ſpde - 
All gliftring bzight,ſhines very beim. 
Let fo2ce of armes pull downe that frame 
And match with ground that ladics face 
To likeip carued to his name, 
And ſnatch hir do tone from bedding place, 
And let it fozthwith ſiye with baandes 
With Darts anFJauelins fiercely ſlung, 
From pythie bꝛatuncs and ſturdy handes, 
Unto the pzinces courtly thong. 


The fourth Act. 
The fyꝛſt Sctane. 
Nutrix. Poppea. 


Rom ont of fpouſall bower diſurated 10 feare, 

Whither go pou? what ſecrets daughter dears 

c 3 Unknowen,maks you to loke ſo dꝛouſelye: 

Why ſpungelike lokes pour face v5 teares frõ 

Lhat fell : of truth, the tyme deſired long, (exe 
And wilcher foz by pzapers,and vowes among 
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Path ſhined bzight. Czſars wedlock are yon: 
our golden grace, whereof he toke the view, 
— — binde, 
Do much the moze,how much Se neck his minde 
Did ſeeke to chaunge, and wild from lone to weeld. 
And Venus chiefe in loue hath made him peeld. 

O in beautie paing all, what beds than downe 
Moꝛe ſoft, haue bozne thy weght :whenÞ with crawne 
Didlt ſit in middes of court, the Senate all 
At thy great beautie agaſt,thou didſt appall : 
Whylft thou the Goddes with perfume ſenſedſt fpne, 
And ſacred altars dzencht with thankfull wpne, 

Thy hed attyꝛde with veyle of yellowe hiewe. 
By Ceſars ſyde thou wentſt as pzincelſe newe: ; 
UW hen he aloft crtalde aboue the realt, 
With hautie courage merply went to feaſk. 
Like as King Peleus went ſome tymes to take 
Nucne Tethis, whom ſalt ſeas fome bzedde, his make. 
M hoſe bꝛiding chambers,banquetwiſe pdzeſt, 

The Gods vouchſaaft to hallow with their hett, 
Both they that rule in ſkies,and eke in ſeas. | 

But tell, O Lavie,tell,if it you pleaſe, 
What ſodaine chaunce doth ſhade.your beauties light? 

That meanes pour colour chaunge from red to white? 

Nhat moues thoſe trickling teares, how ſtandes pour plighte? 
Poppca.Ulith dꝛeames, and griefly ſights,this laſt night nurſe, 
Py minde was troubled ſoze,but frayd much wozſe. 
Foꝛ when ſtr Phceb his werie courſe had rid, 
Whyle quiet reſting night eche thing ſhavid, 
My ſenſes wearie fell in lumber deepe, 
Wrhyle Nero me within his armes did cleepe. 
Reſoluing lims, at length gan dtepe diſcharge, 
And long 3 nn; p 

F. ii. | 0 
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Foz loe, I ſaw a rout; that bzought 
Come to mychamber withditheurled bears: 


' 


feare, 


— arne: feare ſhakte vfreſt 
Andb2ef dilmaide to ſpeake — e 


\ 
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vaine that moueth 
Which tantaic we — ann 
When we da take our reit, doth ſhew againe, 
The things bothgwd and bad that b:oyic in bene. 
You maruel that you ſam your make, andbowcr, 
His goaſtly funerall ſtacks,at that ſame hower, 
| Rotmd 
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Nound cloſc in armes ofhuſband new 2 
Hereto, the big with hands mou'd you, | 
And maidens heare, on mariage day diſplayed : 
Ocken friends with bene arts, ne, 
Amids hir bꝛothers both, and fathers hall 

Their heauie cheere,fv2 hir dnlatky tall. 


That d2cadfull blaſing flame aff fnboxne. | 


os Ayn hande, your grace befozne; 
Which follow ſtreight,veclares 


you did renowne 
To you,though enny llriue to kepe le downe : | 
The ſeat you ſaw beneath,voth Fr 
Cour ate to ſtand full fnce,not haunging now: 2 
That Nero pzince in Criſpins thzbatdid de 
His ſwerd, it tels that he in peace ſhall byde, 105 | 
— — — — 1 7 f: 
:e, madame, plucke vp your Arne: 
Receyue bothe mirth,and gli, taſt feareaſyde, 
With ioye,and eale you-may in bower abe. 
Pop. Ta temples hi uten mpeg Sen dowel 
I will repaſre,an\'bffrings to them tell! 
Jn humble wile, their heauie wzath tappeaſe, 
And me of mighty light. and dzeames to eaſe, 
Py ſccond with ſhal be, that this feare all, 
Upon my foes as fall. 


O nurſe,p;ay thou fo>ne,ſome vowves do make 
Totij 3 
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Ol loue be true: / whofourme vid frame * 
Df Dwan,to come from ſkies aboue, 
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And dd entope the ſwe@t conſent, 


Of Ladie Lædas lones delight: 
lones 
Ties a Bullhi labour hnt; 
Europa lliel — emgh 
— _ v ſtolne awap : Oe 
Wee no doubt, leaue raigne 
— — — 
Aerea 
Wh bemight well pete 
—— s ſugred ſweete del 
— al 


Amaſde with bꝛight: 
golden 
Let Sparte now foz — . 


Ot beautie 

» bagging 

en nn, 

Faire Hel = 

1 — enhere is ſtained quite: N 

beau eve — 
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orion ow with fo. * 
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New tins. Chorus, 


pat ſturdie champion 
5 toit 
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Then to 

-= — tounſell him to wend 

7 4 — papulus rout their 5 
— runne amaſde to fetch the garde, on, 
** n aca N towne to — 
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| 
wodneile raſhly cought though feare,doth ceaſſe, 
8 
Ch ſt —_— fury aſtonde againe, - 
Nuzt. The — © nhe 
tn eos mom Iona re age ts ke 
They rumbling — . 
— hat dare they do, their counſailers — oh 
_ — — — X 
—— hir, bzothers beds, as is hir 3 
_ Poppie — — 
Ne wrongs __ 
ts tem ug a mats them worn 
— — une 
If Poppies badge wa row 1 
— altares bzaue did ffand, 
3 -  \wozd o2 hand. 
—— ,02 pull it downe, with — oY 
— ws are 
Who purrol at eker. 
wt tv derdes talke doth iumpe agree, 
And with their deet _— gr meyer ng 
See | 3 — er BY 
= I furioug made he ging 
Uinleſſe, pre with Otauia — 
Sat be by meal wow in wha 
RE CLONED obate. * 
Chor. Alack,what 9 — _ 
go cn not over ere fm 
recketh not: his ſyas ouertames . ſame, 
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Þe darkned hath thoſe thundzing things that ſhake 
Heauen, Earth, Hel, Sea, al things 5 makes to quake. 
Pea mighty Ioue, in heauen that weares chiefcrowne 
His flames from welkin hie hath bzought adowne, 
And you, not victoꝛs now, but vanquiſſhed, 
Shall raunſome pap, the pꝛite of hearts bloud red. 
Loue, patient cannot be, but hote in rage, 
No ealie thing it is, his w2ath t alt wage. 
Achilles wozthp wight, that was ſo ſtout, 
To twang the Harpe he made in Ladies rout, . 
Pꝛince Agamemnon ſternc that boy benumd, 
And rable rude of Greekes with loue bzonds bumd. 
Ling Priams raigne he topſic turuis toſt, 
And godly Cities great he chieflp loſt. 
And now my minde ſoꝛe frighted ſtands agaft, 
What Cupides furious foꝛte bzings vs at laſt, 


"Y fourth Sceane 
of the fourth Act. 


Nero, ! 


1 cople, 


And dur long ſuffring p2e in ſuch a bꝛoyle, (rage 

That ſtreames ot blond pet do not quench their 

Which they againſt our ern hot, wage. 

And that . Rome, with 

Thoſe cruell villaines blo! not ſweat out. 
h death to pay 


ara hall wir ta, 
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And with hir bodies bloud ſhall quench dur pꝛe. 
Then, ſhall their houſes fall by fozce of ſyꝛe: 
Nhat burning both, and buildings fayze decay, 
What beggerly want, and wapling hunger map, a 
Thoſe villaines ſhal be ſure, to haue cche day. 

Ah Pꝛouender pꝛicks that vyle rebellious race, 
Ne can they once our fauour well embꝛatce, 
Noꝛ be content, with peace in quiet ſtate, 
But bꝛoyling raumpe about with troubled gate. 
Hereon with boldneſſe ſtraight hereon they flie, 
With harebzaind raſhneſffe hedling by and by, 
Mell, they muſt tamed be with heauy ſtroke, 
And downe be kept with peiſe of weightie poke: 
That they, with like attempt,doe not ariſe, 
Poꝛ once caſt vp their deadly peaſaunts eyes, 
Againſt our louing ſpouſes golden lokes: 
Firſt puniſh them ſure, then feare ſhal be their bokes, 
Ta teache them, at their P2zinces beck t obaye. 

But ſe at hand, whome fayth,and vertue rare, 
Lieutenant chiefe ot camps, appointed thare. 


The fyft Sceane 
of the fourth Act. 


Prefeftus. Nero. 


He vulgare peoples raſh vnrulp rage, 

The laughter of a fewe did ſone all wage. 

Which long wſtede our valiant fozcc in vam, 

To tel pour grace this newes,J come againe. 

Nero. And is this then ynough, doeſt thou ſo well, 

© ſouldiour marke what doth thy captaine tell: 

{alt thou with held thy hand from bloudie ye? 

Js this the due reuenge that we requyze ? 5 

pr. The captaine guides of treaſon 2 their ns” 
«Uo Pp 


Ofkauiz 


| By deſperate death of bloudie ſwo2de in fight. 
Che rout which ſought with flaming fyꝛe to light, 
Our ropall Pallace great, who would aſſigne 
Their Pzince what he ſhould doc : and pull in fine 
Our mate from vs diſloluing wedlocke bandes: 
Nl hole hardie ſlaunderous tongs,t wicked handes, > 
Hir p2incely grace repꝛochfully withſtandes, 0 
From due reuenge, are they dyſmiſled frre; 
Pref. hall ſubicacs payne, by gricfe aſſigned bee 2 
Ner. It. ſhall aſſigne which time ſhall neuer weare. 
Which neyther wꝛath map ende, no2 pet our feare: 
Shee ſhall appeaſe our hie diſpteaſed minde, | 
Tl ho firſt, our wꝛath deſerued due to finde. 
pr ef. Declare whoſe death your mod doth moſt require 
Let not mp hande be ſtayde from pour deſire. 
Ncr. Jt ſeekes our ſiſters death, and trapterous hed. 
Pref. Whoſe woꝛdes though all my lims, hath ſtifneſſe 
Oppꝛeſt with griefiy feare ; Ner. Us to obap (ſpꝛed, 
Stands thou in doubt? Pre. On fapth why do pon lap 
So great a fault? Ner. Bytauſe thou ſparedſt aur for, 
Pref. Deſerues a woman to be termed ſo? 
Ner. It treaſon ſhe begin. ref. Is anp man 
So ſure, that hir accuſe ot treaſon can; (wights 
Ner. The peoples rage: Pe. Thoſe madde vnweldie 
Who o2d:e could: N. Who could tir vp their ſpzits? 
Pref. No creature as J thinke, Ncr. A woman could, 
In whome a mind Dame nature hath vpfould, 
To miſchiefe pꝛone: ſhe armed hath hir hart, 
To hurt by wylcs : pet ſtrength ſhee ſet a part, 
J Leaſt ſhee vndaunted ſoꝛee with hir ſhould beare: 
But now hir ſlender power with doubting feare, 
Js quickly quaplde, oꝛ elſe with puniſhment, 
— Which hir condemned ſtate to miſchlefe bent, 


To 


To late doth ende: away with graue aduiſe, 
Us with entreating ſeeke not to entyſe. 


Diſpatch that we commaund on ſhipbo2de bozne, 


Farre off to ſhoꝛe alofe with daſhing wozne, 
Commannd ſhe be: that tunlike ſwelling bꝛeſt 
At length in ſtoꝛming ſtomack may take reſt. 


The ſixt Sceane 
of the fourth Aete. 


Chorus. Oftama. 


Lack the pcoples bitter lone, 
And dyꝛe god will to many one, 
Which, when they hoyſted ſaples aboue, 
With blaſtes it made to grone, 
And caried them farre from quiet ſhoze, 
What faynting, leaues them in the depe, 
And tombling, raging waters roze, 
Cornelia piteous w2etch, did weepe, 
And ſoꝛe bewaple hir ſonnes eſtate: 
The peoples loue did vndoe them, 
And wondꝛous fauour, bꝛed them hate: 
Great wozthy peeres of noble ſtem: 
Df high renowne fo2 vertues p2ayſe : 
In faith and eloquence both did pas 
Their ſtomacks ſtout their fame did rapſe 2 
Ith lawes eche one moſt ercellent was. 
And Scipio, thee did foztune yeelde 
Unto lyke death, and curſſed wzacke, 
M home nepther honours pompe could ſhelde, 
Noz fenced houſe thy foes kepe backe. 
Moe to repeate, although J could, 
Pure pzeſent griefe fo;biddeth ＋ E 


OCaui a. 

Ere whyle to whom the people would, 

Hir Fathers antique tourt reſtce, 

And Bꝛothers wedlock once againe, 

Now weeping , 

Unto hir cruell, deadly paine, 

The armed ſouldiours do hir fetch. 

Ho ſafe doth pouertie lye content, 

In thetched houſe ſafe ſhꝛouded theare 

Hie rayſed towers with blaſts are bent, 

Which often times them oucr bearc. 

07. Where pull you mer pe waetche ? alas, 

Into what bannilht exiles plate, 

Would Nero haue mee fo2 to pas, 

Oꝛ loztune bids, wtth frowning face: 

It now with fainting ſtrength quite colde, 

And with my bꝛoyles all weried cealſe, 

And longer life ſher graunt me wolde, . 

Ik that ſher wozk fo to increaſe, 

My ſozrowes great with deadly dart, i 
Why is ſhe then ſo muche my foe, 164 

In countrie that J mape not part, 

And leaue my life befoze J goe ? 

But now no helpe of health J fele, 

Alas J ſœ my Bothers boate: 

This is the ſame, whoſe vaulted kerle, 

His Pother once did ſet a floate, 

And now his piteous Siſter J, 

Excluded cleane from ſpouſall place, 

Shall be ſo taried by and by : 

Nofo2ce hath vertue in this caſe, . 

No Gods there be mp woes to wzecke. 

 Lhegrieſly,dzeadfull dzabbe Erin, 
Doth weld the woꝛlde at nad and becke, 

M ho can lament my ſkate, wherein 


Jam, 


Oftauia 
Jam, alas, ſufficientlte  ' 

Yow can Acdon duelp plaine, 

My ſmarting ſtreames of teares that J 
Do ſhedde : whole wings J would be faine, 
It dcſtnies would them graunt, to weare. 
Thon would J leaue my mourning mates, 
As ſwiftly fled,as wings could beare, 
And ſo auopde theſe bloudie pates. 
Then ſitting ſole in ſhirwod ſhirle, 
And hanging ſure,by dandling twigge 
TU ith plaintiue pype J might out twirle 
My heaupe tuned nate ſo bigge. 
Chor. The moztal bzwbe the deftnics guide: 
Lhem ſelues they nothing can aſſure, 
That certainly doth ſtedfall bide ; 
Which our laſt day of life, pzocure, 
(Mhereot we alwayes ſhould beware,) 
Much daungerous chaunces foz to try: 
Unto pour troubled nrinde with care, 
Now many ſaumples doe apply, 
I hich your accurſed court hath bzought, 
To bolden you in all pour bꝛople: 

Foz what hath moꝛe pour troubles wzought, 
What doth againſt you ſozer toyle, 
Than foztune doth : thee firſt of all, 
Agrippas childe bꝛought fozth to life, 
TWhome we Tyberius daughter call, 
By lawe, andeke Painck Celars wyte, 
Of many ſonnes a carcfull dame, 
J cannot choſe but nowe recount, | 
Whoſe wozthie, glozious, ample name, 
Thꝛoughout the woꝛld doth much ſurmount. 
So oft with bellie bolne that bare 


Delpzed fruits, and peaces pledge, 


Oftauta 
Erelong thou ſuffredft criles care, 


Strypes, cha ines, and bolts of y2on wedge, 
And mourning much, which fo did frame, 


That death they cauſe thee to abyde. 
So Liuia,Druſus luckie dame 
In male kinde babes,didhedling flyde, 
Into acruell monſtrous deede, 
And dcath ſoze pearcing deadly dart. 
Hir Mothers fates doth Iulia ſpede, 
To folow ſtreight with all hir hart, 
Who after longer waſted time 
With bloudie fauchion kene, was flaine, 
Although foz no itiſte cauſe,o2 trime. 
Pour Mother eke that once did raigne, 
Who then eſtermd of Claudius well, 
Did wiſely weld his court at will, 
And fruitfull was, as you can tell, 
What could not hir deftre fulfill 
She ſometime ſubiect to hir lane, 
To death was put with ſonldwurs blade. 
What ſhte, that caſly hope might haue, 
Toth ſkies, bir raigne toriſe haue made, 
Pꝛinte Neros luſtie parent great ? 
Firlt toſt with ſhipmans boyſterous tobte, 
Then tozne with ſwozd in Pzinces heat, 
Did ſher not lye a ſenſeles cozſe 2 
O. Lo me the tyzant ſtern will ſend 
To pꝛckſome ſhades, and helliſh ſpits. 
Why wzetch do J the tyme thus ſpend? 
Du me to death you to whoſe myghts, 
Falſe fo2tune hath bequeathed mee. 
I witneſſe now the heauenly pole. 
TU hat doeſt thou bedlame ? leaue to fles, 


With p:ayer to Gods, who on ther lou e . 


A call 


J call to witneſſe T artar deepe, 
And ſpzytes of Hell reuenging freaks 
Ok hainous facts, in dongeon ſteepe, 
And y pꝛe whome death deſerued wzeakes., 
J do not now repyne to dye, . 
Deck vp pour ſhip, and hoyſe pour ſaile, 
On frothing ſeas to windes on hie: 
A et him that guydes the helm not fayle, 
To ſer ke the ſhoze of Pharian land, 
Cho. O pippling pute of weſtern wynde, 
Which ſacrifice didit once withſtand, 
Ok Iphigen todeathaſſignde; ' 
And cloſe in cloude congealcd clad, 
Did caric hir from ſmoking ares, 
Which angrie,crucll Wirgine had: 
Saue from this painefull puniſhment, 
To Dians temple ſafely bone : 


The barbarous Mores to rudeneſſe bent, 
Then 


Painces courts in Rome fozlozne, 
Haue farre moꝛe ciuile curteſie: 

Foz there doth ſtrangers death appeaſe 
The angrie Gods in heauens on hie, | 
But Romaine bloud,our Rome mull pleaſe. 


FINIS. 
Imprinted at London, by 
Henry Denham, dwelling 


in Pater noſter rowe, at the 
ſigne of the Starre. 
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